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ten In the Liberator eat down, panting, on the 
BL poured Esplanade, considered his wounds and 
Into Cam- curxed In three tongues and sixteen 
ii yelling dialects. Then he directed his men 
>a It was to loot the water-front shops and 
It lasted, ad-loons — an old trick, calculated to 
l«n. mount- revive brute cotlrage. They broke Into 
easing too Franchise, wrecked the bar. splintered 
the mirrors, murdered the proprietor 
y details and accessories 
not fit for publication, drank every- 
> to a thing io eight and erupted once more 
.. jen he Into the open air. stone drunk, blind 
horses, rider- mid and ready for anything, 
id “The palace!" Cammanllo shouted. 

Therefore the blandishing his heavy sword, 
y down on Its I'Abbasso Diego!" 

. behind walla. That Inarticulate shout reached 

gateways, for the Papa Diego In the American coosu- 
proper moment. They had not long late. Cold chills chased themselves 
A group of tlfe little brown from the crown of his snow-white head 

«-•- spins and back again, but 
... . fixed his eyes on the litho- 

graphed portrait of T. R.. and, raising 
his glass full of the consul's home- 
made mint Julep. pledged: "My 
protectors.- defenders .of democracy, 
friends of Magellu!" 

There were only two of them, rug 
was holding the Piazza against the 
renewed onrushes of Caminarlllo's 
hired agitators. The ragasso. hand in 
hand with (ionelll, who was wgeplng 
like a child over the scarcity Of 
machine guns, pushed slowly down 
the Via Naxionale. the very ground 
which had been fought over In the 
morning. The street was littered with' 
sombreros, coats, empty cartridge 
eases, discarded bayonets and water 
bottles. A cyclone might have pass- 
ed. hearing in Its heart a storm of steel 
sleet— the plaster walls of the houses 
were peppered and riddled, pock -marked 
with bullets. 

The ragazza fought' without paus- 
ing for breath. Every shot he tired 
was a canceled debt. Every step for- 
ward along the sunny, tragic street 
was a step toward the Rio Grande. 
He could not have explained this In 
so many words. Nor was the medi- 
cine too bitter to suit his taste. 


ths saddis and bis fetes wavered be- "Gu she carry two of usT" pent ot loyal cavalry,! 

fora the big IrlthttUt stir*. "Try her." _ _ . , , . . big, NMM Arena poi 

"You are very funny fools, Too *Th»B get aboard afed ride itks hill through Ui» gates and ru 

Americans,” he said ih Spanish. Fish- io thi Floss* IndeUfenftns*. fm cfem- mtfillo't advance ,eol« 
lng in his pockets for a cigarette, he lng. too.” , „ and wfebsjlng like derviL — 

tossed one to MbCtrthy. *fto promptly Th» eorrel tlptobd ,lnte 18* Yia Kb- a dusty aerlrnpiage Fhils ... 
put his foot over It and feronhd It llonaie. again, and with ci«ckifag nos- blit Ditto's prstty caVolryttiCn. mount- 

Into the dust. Then Carrington plv- trlls sped the length of the city. Only ed on sleek horses and wt 

oted the sorrel and rushed after Cam- now the rifles on the hoof-tops were much gold braid on their well-tailor- 

msrtno scattering the little, brown .stunt end troupe of royalist, soWlst*. ed uniform*, melted away before the with sundry 
men before him like startied spar- crouched behind wall* and. temporary Liberator's barefooted ear*ces. 
rowa barricades, shouted fencoaragement is "Like throwing a lamb cho: 

. The nationalists were, alrefefty dour- the : plucky sorrel j>M*M. t — . pack of. wolves." Pug said wl 

lng through the month of the trait ■'The petace. Don't atop for the saw three of the sleek 1 

and bolting across the narrow plain sentry." less, galloping back toward barracks, 

toward the city. Carrington obeyed, and the panting The wolves came on. — * — * 

“What are you going to do with your animal, clattering and sliding tin the rest of Diego’s army li 

prisoners?' Carrington demanded. smooth paving of the cofert, plunged s 1 qm*ch and waited. 

Cammarillo shrugged. He lifted his Straight through Into the garden at barricades and i ' 

hand to stroke his mustache, and the back of tne president's palace. _ 

again the ragaxxa saw the cinnamon Pug dismounted, beckoned to Carring- 1 to wait ». „ , — - ... . 

palm which branded the Liberator ton, and together they rushed In- men appeared at the head of the Via aloh: 

half Tapadsa. And something turned doors, climbed a flight of marble l Naxionale, their oonlcal straw hats ( he si 


Pug and Carrington 
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T O bs born a genUeman Is one A copper-colored bandit with silver 
. h ,__ — . - .. - n rings on his thumb threatened to 

thin*. To remain one Is an OVfc rthrow fhe pre uy wor k of cn- 
other. Oarrtngton. of Camma- gineers, bankers, mining: experts and 
rillo's revolutionary forces, ! political psychologtsts, as a child de- 
.... i-ii-n from *t r °y» » house of blocks. Old man 
might be said to have fallen rrom Falrch) , d wlre(J . . flold on - but by 

grace. You can guess how far he naa the time the C!lb i e companies had 
fallen when von know that the dark- tranamlted the laconic message Cam- 
fallen When yon know marlllo's army had had its flrst en- 

sklnned, straw-hatted llttlo men counter with Fairchild's men at th* 

ed him the ragaxxa. by which uiey canon bridge. 

meant that he was six feet four The labor contractor* and work- 
meant that he » as »■ men #ere b J t the bur(Jen 

of concentrated ferocity. Tnere of the undertaking had fallen on that 

nothing girlish about Carrington ex- handful of engineers who had com* 
rent hie nickname down from the north to assume enor- 

cept his nickname. Araer lcan mo “» responsibility and unremitting 

Mounted on a skinny Ara ”'“" toll for two years. There had been 
horse he loped along the seaDoara no g i ory abou t the work and much 
trail with the Liberator's sweating that was thankless. A bridge was 
armr An expert might have detected slung across the wide, nearly dry bed 
Yankee outlines beneath the greasy of the canon river. The canon walls 
sombrero the nlald shirt, the cordu- were scarred and pitted, reinforced, 
roy* trousers tucked Into high boots, burdened with the great arch of Iron 
To the average eye the ragaxxa was and steel. Cranes shrieked and snort- 
as racially nondescript as his compan- ed, lifting plates and girders Into 
Ions, who were one-fourth Italian, Place The great granite flanks of 
one-fourth Spanish, one-fourth Tapa- the Christinas echoed to the devilish 
das and the rest nameless. clatter of riveters, stone dumps, don- 

The horse belonged to that great key engines, screeching tackle, pul- 
eomposlte relative. Uncle Sam. Car- levs and steam drills. The village 
rlngton had first flung his long legs which sprang up In the river bed was 
across the sorrel's bark In McAllen, administered by those men who were 

Texas He was a cavalryman, a loose- responsible both for the strength of 

mouthed, gum-chewing, arrogant son the piers, the resistance of the spttre, 
of Satan even then. Rorn a gentle- the endurance of the span and the 
roan, his earliest ambition was to be morals and welfare of the workers, 
a renegade. He achieved this simple There hnd been riots and strikes, epl- 
deslre during a border raid not far demies, mysterious panics— things to 
frem the Rio Grande. A little band try the patlencb and brrak the heart. 
Vt Mexicans rushed a settlement. The sun Was red-hot; the white river 
shooting and killing where they could, bed steamed: the choked forest, dwell- 
ed while Carrington's crowd was lng place of brilliant birds, outlandish 
cleaning np one end of the village apes nnd snakes, hummed the little 
he galloped to the other and escaped settlement about like it moat Often 
across the plain, riding neck to neck the men were sick for hom£ But there 
Srith those red-handed, long-waistcd was no limit to the work that had to 
llttlo hrathen whose way of llfo ap- be done, tto limit to endurance, ps- 
naalrd to him tience. faith, determination. Nowand 

peaieo to mm. then aom( , miln was brought to head- 

* * w w quarters with tijs arm snapped In two 

W ITHIN a year the line of his Jaw places or his skull nently cracked. 

ion ver and leaner. l,ur * he l®g» of the great bridge 
had grown longer and lean Krfw undcp ,, unt|I thc plvep hcd waa 

His lips were fuller beneath a lit- straddled. Then, and only then, did 

tlo back mustache. He wore silver the engineers dare to take a deep 

spurs. « silver cord aronnd the crown h P " nrac™ IV?, ,*1 y .'^ial'd Cammarillo to 

of his hat. and forgot to wa«h. Only h,H officer*. as thsy loped down the 

his eyes were unchanged-— ice-blue B .' aboard trail toward Magella, "the 

eyes set too close tORether. No Mexl- thing: Ih done! We have only to at- 

can conld match r*arrinRton*« eyes; tack the brldce at the head of the 

they marked him rrlngro and shut ccr- Indian trail, t know a way Into the 

tain doors In his face. He mlffht jug- canon from above. While we are de- 

irle with the unspeakable patois of stroylnc the bridge settlement, the 

the arid lands, but he did not know uberta will put our 2,000 men ashore 

the open scaame to a Mexican’s heart. at Magella. They will prepare the 

Presently he felt himself baffled, sore. r ( ly f Qr us R) lf m | ro rnloT* Carring- 
alone. So he wandered farther south, ton. nicknamed the ragiixxo. shifted 
since old Mother. Rio Grande sat his Rum-cud from one cheek to the 
across the sin of home. a __ other, but he said nothing. 

* * * • 

•HE Iberator smiled. "We ehall 


HUNGER 


"Ann today, the 12th of Peremt.rr. 
I m«k.- a pil|;rHnag< with my irb*»»l 
Alexis, as w* have done every v»*ar 
for th«‘ las! forty-five yrart. We l*'iv 
n meal ht the pincc at ’ which we w er»> 
saved. Thai hnuM* brines luck- I* 
was form* rly a win*- rhoj.. N«»w 

It is a hleh -i-lass rest aura nt. Ml 
th«- r«-sl <*f the year I an on a dt- ' 
So is A!*\ s We are payru f»<r *»tit 
privations wh* . we v. • r* younc I* .» 
toniph*. farewell to i.ur diets* O* •*- 


st ronircsT « in« *>• «;.*•» ! n'ut 

Go home :n*d «!ln** with yoi 
You don’t Inlrr*’!’' tne ;iti> 1 

The next day l.«on was 
by Ins mother, who »• • nn 
upset. 

”\Ve have s;**l n< w - 

"Your podfaili« r died last i 
doctor advise*! him to h* 
live soberly Now. 4t *••• n 
Hte enough f-»r four people 
arei with his friend I: hi 
went lu.mo Ml l*'s horrlb! 
like thn*. who has earmd 
thanks to his Int o| Vi ire no- 
to db* of indigestion!" 

\n«l lc*.n though*. 

4 *M> jrodfii'tn r d:*tn t d 
diRfStb n I*, it if I t «•!«! 


CAPITAL SIDKL1GHTS 


tropic republic with o motion-plctur- not. I in alraul »i nying ni nui 
camera, might possibly have caught i that's all. l>o<s that astonish 
the details of that afternoon's doings I have been afraid for the last 
for the delectation of posterity. In liv- years of dying of hunger. 
Magella itself the action was too spo- fear has enabled m< to aeqult 
radio for exact chronicle. Tlo pr.nl- fortune, which Is a good tiling. ; 
dent had disappeared. Th- dtsap- keep it intart, which Is a still 
lu-iinted Liberator, leading hts bandits thing." 

through the gold and erlntson rooms *.My dear godfather, everyhnr 
of the palace, had found Ihe royalist preriates your good qualities, 
bird flown. So he had hacked and ..o l.elb-ve me. Hut it's g-tling 
hewed and pushed his way across the "Walt a minute I am tit a 
Pin xza again and r-dg. d down the Via dental mood Thai doesn't It 
della Pare toward the American eon- often. Proflt hj it. You will 
sulate. The old Magellan eagle was somethin!. l-'.-t tv -live ears 
within, wearing no other talisman hut was ab -u: your age Rut 1 vv 
the detested, striped flag of aiiotliui orphan. And a poor looking spr 
people. in the bargain Nut like you s 

Hearing of this, the Mngellans lost today. I have improved eottsld* 

patience; one by tine they left tlo | was nn sueeess w ith th. ladle 

roof tops. ram. out >.f the walled gar- ran , m ag,ne. I didn't know' h 
dens and Altered Into the thin my- danee tl .- mazurka, which w 
allst ranks. One civilian mob charged shimmy of that period. Alt! I 1 
the esplanade and removed two liutt- , H . a!i a p „ p , nnd an )mPr nsi 

dreil very drunk little brown men , sald |n m yself; 'If it femes 

from the center of the stage. There wor st and I have to earn mo 
were enough aupes for the revolu- allal | wrl , r novels.' 1 had 
tlonary drama, a a » . .. A " 0, ,^rl franrs. left me by my parents, 

mob. led by Pug. raced headlong Into , mad , acquainUnc « of 

thf rathwlral. (.»mmarllln n rear- ly^hiircau *’ 
guard panting at Its heels. Once - Tll . melallure'st — 
within the great shadowy church, the metallurgist, 

nimble Americano led Ihe enemy n * * * * 

pretty dance around the high »'tar. u , rEa He wasn't a metall 
up one traneept nnd down another. Y ... . 

Anally driving the alssy revolution- then. He w»s a designer. 

Ists into the elnlater where they howl- latlng Constantin Guys, he In 

ed like trapped hyenas. Pug left bpcome , ha drp | ctPr „ r , h 

them under guard nnd hurried to hl« . n- . ... n . 

rendezvous with Carrington. gances of laris fashion. But 

"Who Is this Carrington T' asked a contrast! He wore frayed 
one who had seen the ragazza in nr- „j, abb y abora nnd a shocking 

""•Hanged If I know." Pug answered suit. Yet he was very keen abo 
"But give him elbow mom." good forth of tilbury**. Artre5i*ei* 


Th»- nppeinlment of 
dent Willbim Howard Tnft 
censor of Ghlcf Jurtl*’* KfJvt .. 

White on the Hiiprir 
b*'iich W'«uld he apprei Ini* d 
whelming majority of tb« | 
ih* rountrv. according to 


disappointment, heat. cold, disease 
and despair for the sake of some 
duty, sustained by honor and faithful 
to an Ideal. The ragaxxa had courage 
hut he knew nothing of fidelity. Hla 
reason* for living were raw and ugly. 

It was only natural that he should 
drift Into the ways of those little 
dark men who fight for loot and for 
the love of fighting. Carrington and . . 

his sorrel by devious ways got to yours. Car-r-lngton. 

South America, where, for pay. they The ragaxxa'a eyes narrowed; what 
endured heat and cold, hunger, dla- had been Ice-blue necame strangely 
comfort, disease and despair on soil tike two small flames burning In the 
which wax not thetr own. for causes dark brown of hla race. He touched 
never destined to be theirs. the sorrel with his spars and the old 

The ragazza eared nothing for po- horse, wheeling, sped back along 
lttlcal Intrigue. A war wns to him a the straggling line of nationalists, 
form of amusement. Like a hired “Going north,” Cgrrlngton thought, 
picador, he risked his neck for so But the madness passed. He paused, 
much and so much. He pinned *ny laughed, wiped his streaming face, 
old flag to his breast— he It the green and trotted back to the liberator's 
and white of Concordia, the purple aide. 

and gold of Corderllla. the scarlet and “* you were saying— those eompa- 

orangs of Minorca Grande. He car- trlots of mine " 

- - - — 1 — ■ — “We will hav* their bridge before 

noon tomorrow!" 

That night Cammarillo’* army of 
picturesque ragmutflns turned away 
from the coast and entered the mouth 

freed of the confiding walls, spread 


•p- Rovcrnor general. Taft d'dn't want 
that Job. l.ut “was s! own tin llehl." 
and tha! entirely changed hts life, 
lie never wanted to be an executive, 
and. became chief executive. His own 
desire has always b.cn for the bench, 
and his appointment is regarded as 
especially appropriate, since It was 
h« who chose Justice White for thu 
chivf Justiceship. 


Thomas W Me l.aehmutt. one of the 
supervisors of Arlington county. Va.. 
thought that March 4 would bring 
him relief Ir.-tli Ihe embarrassment .if 
being repeatedly taken for President 
Wilson hut still his resemblance to 
the recent executive is causing Vexa- 
tion. not only because lie is frequent- 
ly mistaken by tourists, but even by 
residents of the National Capital and 
sunn- public officials. He lights shy 
of the White House, hernusc he never 
passes It without a crowd gathering 
and nudging each other, much to lua 
discomfiture. 


hind when he galtoped toward the | of the canon where the shallow river. 

Ttlo Grande, neck to neck with his " ~ '. . ..*_! .. -II.. ' . 

rhosen brothers. Farrington wo* a fan-wise and sought the sea. Scouts V. RUIT 

cool hand, hut he shivered with fear from Columbia, creeping alnog the j '■ {• If. 

whenever he thought of that possible roof of the canon, saw the flicker of »/*' s ’ -.- MSV 

encounter. He was an outcast, and campfires tn the river bed and. speed- ' , -|f - 

knew It. Some day he was going back lng back to the mines, broke the news . it - -'SJA • 

to take his medicine, and he knew to McCarthy. What McCarthy said ' f • • 

that. too. stung the souls and the wills of his • .. ^ . -I. J ,9.i 

Tn the meantime he had sold his workmen. The village hummed: flares •“**“* 1,1 1 “ 

allegiance to the Liberator of Ma- and lanterns stabbed the darkness 

gelt*. For so much and so much he with erratic flashes; there was a sub- go IT HAPPENED THAT WHEN CAMMARILLO STRUC1 
had agreed to fight Cammartllo's bat- dued murmur of voices, a fierce shuf- ■ ■ 

ties, obey Cammartllo's orders and. If fling of bare feet. McCarthy's men 

necessary, dlo for Cammarillo beneath followed him down the mountains to over In the Inmost soul of Carrington, stairs carpeted l 

the red-hot sun and the blazing skies the great bridga leaving their women ex-cavalryman. Now. henceforth and ybt, and come u 

--- -- with old Padre Antonio In the church, forever he was done with little brown himself, waiting. 

tickings." Cammarillo So It happened that when Camma- men who fight for loot. He had look- dignity, for win.., .. .. . 

te veVnacular. “Frae- rlllo struck the first blow he found ed Into the eyt-s of men of his own to Micella. Mercedes clung to his , then came bn._dodgtng Into doorways. | There 

Diego's the Americans ready. The bridge was race, and what lie saw there made 

slight theirs, built inch by Inch, foot by him know that the time had come to 

push to send It sprawling face-down foot, for the glory of the Job and the take his medicine. He would ride no 

I* the dust. Hts army Is gorged with honor of that composite relative who further south. If he died, he would 

good food, dizzy with sleep and fat listens to no excuses and recognizes at least fall with his face toward the 

They have taken It to no extenuating circumstances. It was Rio Grande and home. 

In a few weeks Pres- * • • a 

•ATE was playing chess that beau- I colored 


ells. He woe a I; 
d'AngrlcmontA «*x*:cpt 


the Via della Pnee. Tug bit along thi .... 

outer edges, nipping xt Cammarlllo's I or gold pieces which Prlvat received 
, . . • three times a year from his famlly 

1 which he often squandered In a 

single night. Alexis would also have 


army very' much aa a bulldog nips at t;.r_ 
a tramp. The hot sun was preparing a „d 

to snuff Itself out. A great, golden „„. v 

disc, apparently motionless, hung Just liked to serve a Pantagruelian dinner 


above tne horizon, gilding the white I in some cabaret to all the poor women 
. . _. .. » "-—-‘who had gone without breakfast some 

But he had quarreled with 
his father and mother. 

"When one Is Ill-favored like me he 
I became 


Representative Nicholas Lnngworlh 
of Ohio, one of the Innate aristocrats 
of the House, who Just ran't help it. 
was bothered Ihe flrst of thc month 
when he received Ironi the Uueen 
City Club In Cincinnati, a bfll for 
dinners and cigars at !•') cents cadi 
But it develoif-d that Ous J. Karg. r. 
Washington correspond! nt of a Cin- 
cinnati paper, had hern forging 
"Nick's" name and owned up to It. 


city thc aloof pinnacles of the Santa 

Christina, the tranquil sea. Beyond fast day 
the wide half-moon of 'dobe houses, 
churches, snd villas, the world was 
caught into the brooding sllenoe and 
breathlessness of late afternoon. 


knows how to be a friend. 1 became 

, r . „„„ ......... a brother to this artist, who was the! 

wa s no wind. Birds sang In sort of artist that I was poet. Alexis t 
t one knee, rising. | the gardens. The air was bitter sweet Installed lilmself in my lodgings. In a 

devil were at their with thc pungent fragrance of flow- mansard overlooking the central mar- 

sin ers. The Impartial angel, looking kel. We laughed ai the odors of 

the ragaxxa. They [down upon all.thls beauty, must have fresh fish snd rotting cabbages. Whai 

wondered at thS passion and madness Insouciance! My money didn't last 

of men But Alexis remained carefree. 

A cloud of dust and smoke hung As for me. I was young. Ah! that 

above the city. Fires licked along evening or fate, the 1 fih of December, 

the waterfront. The two armies had 

got themselves Into an Inextricable :'" id some accident happen to you?'' 

mess, and howled and cursed and "The most Ignoble of all. 1 was 

smote one another and came to- hungry. On the 10th of December 

gether with fearful rushes, like men Alexis and I had only five centimes 

.possessed. The nationalists fought for between us. We liad neither relative 
your pay no cammarillo and loot. Cammarillo had nor comrades on whom we could call 
forgotten everything In his eager- for assistance. December Is Ihe 
ness to destroy Diego. He had for- worst of all months for borrowers, 
gotten that far to the north a great On the 10 th we got along with a 

nation watched the tantrums of lit- cake, bought for a sou — a sort of 

tie nations, often with amusement, foil with a little caramel on the topi 
sometime* with suspicion, occasion- of “■ Two mouthfuls for each of us ' 
ally with swift, unexpected, terrifying *'« went to bed. On Ihe 11th w. 
disapproval. Cammarillo hnd marked railed to raise any funds. We tried 
his enemy. There could be no real In the army. but were rejected. To- 
vlctory for the nationalists until ward 5 o'clock that evening we had 
Diego had won hla place among the had our first spell of faintness, with 
martyr* of Magella. Even while the “ queer metallic taste on the tongue, 
crafty liberator gave the command to y e ale 11 lant morsel of sugar and 
Are on the consulate, he was plan- drank at a fountain. We were face 
nlng a memorial to the assassinated to face with the abominable specter 
-' t. He glanced once at the °f starvation, 
brilliant flag to which Diego had "No appetite! It Is a mocking thing, 
pinned his faith. The eyes of all the appetite. Vt e say 'I am famished- 
hired nationalists turned with a side- "ben a meal is half an hour late, 
long flash of Interrogation. The lib- JJ'e use stupidly a frightful word, 

erator smiled, waved his sword, and Hunger, my boy. doesn t make the 

a spurt of flame leaped from the stomach writhe It strikes you bru- 

... leveled rifles of his followers toward * l ’ h a club on ,h ' ba £ k °f the 

"Give me | the barred doors and windows of the "eck^ lou are stunned. You can't 

"We stayed In bed. We dreamed, 
and our dreams were much alike. 

For Alexis a turkey with truffles, for 
me a leg of mutton with flageolets. 
We understood each other. 'How 
sweet it smells!’ murmured Alexis. 

In ecstasy. And I knew well that he 
was talking about a turkey with 
truffles. I. more modest, stuck to my 
leg of mutton. I saw It before me. 
rosy, with a golden crust, the flag- 
The consul went to the window and I eolets softened in an unctuous sauce 
eered through the shutters. "When : f ™ "ft ' \ 


or Magella. 

•It Is easy 
said to him In ... 
tlcally. the thing Is done, 
government needs only one 


.. Is medicine. H 

Hts army Is gorged with I honor of that composite relative who (further south. 
dl*iy_wlth sleep and fat | listens to 
with pleasure. ?. "' 

the south for maneuvers. Maneuvers! all but finished. 

T risk you. ragazza mla. can you ma- Ident Diego was to have opened the 
ncuver a stuffed capon?' . railroad, breaking his Latin eloquence 

The ragaxxa spat through the open against the prow or the undertaking. A' t lful day in the tragic little re- 
wlndow of the Liberator's headquar- Thereafter locomotives would thun- There were two 

ter* and shook his head. “Are you der across the canon, and the names P ub,lc ° r » a K« lla - Tb ? r * * er * ™° 
slaughtering this capon for love of of the bridge builders would be for- moves In the royalists favor. The 
country?" he asked, fixing Cammarillo gotten. But the bridge Itsetr would fight at the bridge had used up Cam- 
wlth his Ice-bloe eyes. endure, an ugly monument to fidelity. had no t P x- 

■Yes. And no. I do not know -I'll dynamite the piers.” the chief m ar ”'o ■ morning. He had not ex- 
whether I am right In supposing that said, snuggling his rifle against his peeled engineers and cub bridge build- ord 
vou, too. despise the Americans?” shoulder, "before Til let any half- er8 to part so reluctantly With what 
Farrington Jerked his shoulders. "I breed bandit scare me Into surrender- was theirs. So President Diego's army ro .> 
have no family history." he said, "and lng." of stuffed capons had an extra three 

no preferences.” He was spared the trouble. A Na- hours in which to hurry down from LSI 

"Bene. Bueno. Very good. Then tlonallst bullet caught him aa he hur- tbe hills Into Magella. They were 
vou are spared the sort of hatred r | C d along one of the temporary foot- there before the Liberator passed the 
that drives men to dare anything. I paths of his bridge and he toppled Arena Goldoni. All the loyal royal- P 1 
love Magella. but I hate th# Amerl- | n to the white river bed still clutching |gts — and there were a good many— 
rnns more. They have let their greedy his rifle. retired Into their houses, closed the 

< yes fall on this rich land. A whole McCarthy's men crouched In the shutters and sneaking out on the roof 
continent was not enough; they must sm,, work, hung In the trolleys, the tops lay flat, hugging their rifles and 
send their longfaced chewers of gum overhead cranes, the tosters: two of cur slng the hot sun. Nor was that 
to take what does not belong to them. them, nervous In that storm of bul- all. when the Liberator saw the 1.1- 
Flret the mines of the Santa Chris- lets, took refuge In one of the loco- berta lying on Sand Island he howl- 
ting; then the Marlas. As If that were motives and flred steadily and glee- e o. too. "That Signor Pag Is to 
not enough, they buy Diego's cabinet fully from the cab windows: The en- blame " he said, 
and finance the royalist party." gineers. rather appalled by the chiefs “Signor Pug?” 

* St A g sacrifice, scattered to the eastern "jfe Is another of those damned com- 

, .... , _ bank, where they tried to hold their patriots of yours, ragaxxa mla. When 

C AMMARILLO S eyes glittered. He conglomerate army together. Cam- j ] a y hands on Him he Will pay." 

wiped his mouth with the back marlllo Was having his own way In -Who Is he?" . - 

of his hand and Carrington saw the ,hp settlement. The tinder-box huts -He Is the son of Fairchild and want me to do 

telltale conformation of his palm. reol^hSds" foUo°wed? then thi° Ameri! "'-How shouhlV' know him?' can *co‘ns^ata“'(^marillo“wlir^1nk I the Libera^ Tou ^«e two things consulate, 

stamped with the Tnpadas breadth can quarter — the chiefs house. tl»e "B T his smile. Also, he Is pronto twice before he fires on that flag. \ J|f b ‘ e 

offices, the barracks. From the bridge with a gun. Also, he rides like a Diego hesitated. In the sudden si- pro p e r t y in llag e lla^ Wit h me it s a . 

.the Liberator was plainly visible. Tapadas. Also, he Is my enemy and lence within the room the sound of s ^pie matter.of stonement-^ndeHf- i 

■ What next* dashing among his troops mounted on therefore yours. Shoot him. amigo, be- firing Wa« distinctly audible — the respect. Let me pick off the Libera- 

" V... U.C « whit? horse A tall fellow In a red fore you tausetoask his name, for he sharp rattle of musketry, the expres- tor with my own hand. fl< 

Iwlll destroy shirt— Carrington, the ragaxsa-led |* os quick os a lizard and as dangerous s^nleSS.bored cbng»j°g * * * * in 

the attack against the eastern bank. ..1^ snake. You see with your own guns, and over It all. like drum notes t.ns-heA Rut hi. ,.„i. — 

„„ .u/illsu. TOO "That'S no Dago.” McCarthy re- ?Ces the Liberia In the harbor-broken in a martial symphony, the brass pOO laughed But his reply was kl 

deal with the United marked, taking careful aim. Tpo shot i„ t Wo' You may thank him for that." boom of the big guns at San Martino. -*- drowned by the coughing of all the hi 

went wild, and McCarthy, glancing They were approaching th* out- Diego bowed. 

They with surprise at his right hand, found KVirta of the city. Carrington smiled "Ebbene, Mr Fairchild. Only per- 
It drilled clean through the palm. .„ d addressed his employer In Eng- mlt me to say that I am not afraid— 

"Injun." he said bitterly, “bad In- i, sh: 'Thy ways are not my ways; of anything." , . . 

a “ n! * •* * TOor.h^« 0 S e ’caSnS! fo^tS^Ex^ o«;M'e!g 

QNE by one the native workmen WSST'ftS MCX 'sTxv^foVThe^xuVe^l 

dropped away. Theirs was nel- where he had fallen, the ragasxa Signor Pug. No flag was P‘"" e , d 
ther the honor nor the glory of the whispered to the eorrel and was off. his breast as a reminder of his duty 

Th.T .,retlr,dol.w,. t ££{ Jg rfeSWW-W 

toll, th# everlasting vigilance of con- iiVrallst, and he dodged Into an alley gers over his face, as If by that slm- 


can and at the ragaxta. ex -cavalry- 
man. ex-bandit. ex-gentJeman. The 
room was very still, aloof from the 
heat and dust of the city. There were 
glittering chandeliers made of multi- 
* _irisma, and big red velvet 
chairs with gold arms, snd seres or 
polished floors. Just behind the state- 
ly old president Carrington beheld a 
monstrous oil painting, done In the 
best rococo manner— Diego mounted 


tables filched from fhe Cafe Albion. 

The rogaxxa's eyes were steady, bul 
he kept licking his lips with the tip 
of hla tongue and mumbling under his 
breath. 

"Come on. come on. you little black 
sons of Satan! I'm In T~ T ~~ 

longer. Come one step farther and 
I'll settle your hash. You daren't! You 
daren't, you dog-stealera. you low- 
brow. evil-smelling heathen. Come 
on! You daren't." 

But they came. Cammarillo had 
promised them loot; he hnd promised 
to be in the palace before dawn — 
president, giver of awards, adminis- 
trator of all the Yankee dollars In 
the coffers of the state. It Is amaz- 
ing what men will endure for the 
eake of gold. There were ragged 
peons In Cammarlllo's army who as- 
pired to great things under the new 
regime. So. stumbling In the thick, _ 

dust, burned br the fiery rays of the ] P r ?5, . 

sun. punished by the flick and sting 
snd shocking Impact of royalist bul- 
lets. they came on. 

"Take that." said Carrington, squint- 

■r father's'orin. "He Is right,' papa." | lng fearfully, "and that And that!" 

Dlego'e eyes dropped. "What do you He rolled over on his back and laugh- 

1 ed aloud. "Promise me one thing. 

"You will be safe at the Amerl- 1 Signor Pug." he begged. 


and tinted cinnamon In contrast to l 
the dark brown of wrist and forearm. I 

"And now the railroad! What next?! 
They have built a bridge over the I 

•-anon. God tn heaven! I wl” ft" 

It." 

"If you defeat the royalists, 
will still have to C._: ..:U. —i U 
States." 

“For a handful of dead men? 
will send a gunboat a-nd I will prove 
to them that all Is well. Street riots. 
A change of government. A few 
Americans foolish .enough to expose 
themselves. . Ragazza mla. you know 
nothing of diplomacy." 

Carrington laughed and rose to his 





